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Himself He

VERA. By the author of “Ellzabeth
and Her German Garden." Doubleday,
Page & Co.

DMIRERS of the witty though

A frequently caustic  Elizabeth

will fird much to applaud In

“Vern,” her latest work, which con-

taine many interesting close ups ol

the most ynpleasant man jn fiction.
The book can scarcely be called o

novel. Rather It le an extraondinacily
astute human document minute
analysis of ene  particulsr kind of
egoist. The reader is not =0 much
told as left to infer just what havos
his evxoism wrought In the Ii?'ua of
others—his  agquaintances, his ser-

vants, his in-laws, but most especlally
e W , of whom there
wlre up to pagm but two

(810 feels  vertain, however. that
thiere will be one or possibly two more,
for Lucy, the sensitive and aculely
sulfering second victim who Is being
tenderly guthered to the egoist’s breast
w8 the curtain falls, not, one pas-
sionately hopes, of the Kind to submit
long to Wemy=s's selfish demands, She
will escape, even If she has to resort
to poor Veri's method,

Vera, the first wife, it should be ex-
plained, after fifteen years of having
her spirit erushed under the appaliing
welght of Wemyss's egoism, escaped

his unfortun:

319,

Is

by the simple though nervy expedient |

of jumping out of a third story win-
dow. After all. when one's spirit Is
crushed, what matters a broken body?

The: really brilliant achlevement of

the book is the careful manner in
which the author has shown that
Wemyss never for an instanl sus-

pected that he was an egoist, a brute
and a spoiled baby. He saw himself
as the most wholesome and sane and
affectionate of men, pouring out on
hix undeserving wives a wealth of
tenderness and unalloyed devotion
Vera had never appreciated nor re-
sponded to his love. In the end Vera
had grossly failed him, annoying him
and hurting him even in ner Aeath,
which had involved him in thal most
unpleasant episode, the inquest. Very

well, he would forget Vora and the
coldness with which she had mst his
love all those years. He wonld find
solace In Luey, and simultancously
give solace to her in her newly or-
phaned stats

We begin to realls W't reading
“Vora,” that perhaps the anthor s
not, as some readers have tiought,
merely venting a dislike of the sierner
sex in portraying Wemyss, but hns
rather attempted to show that not

only Wemyss, but many of the world's
egolsts, male and female, are sublimely
unaware of thelr utter selfishness, and
go through the world firmly if a litle

sadly, helleving that thelr splendid
qualities are unappreciated
You loathe Wemyss from first to

last, you long to have Elizabeth go on
nnd show us Luey's rebellion, but you

must admit that there was ns an
instant when Wemyss was not «ortain
that he was right, and generous, nd
wholeheartedly devoted to his  pa-
thetie young bride So, until univer-
an] peace or the grace of Clod ar some-
thing shall wipe selfishness forever
out of all men's hearts, perhaps o book

Ifke “Vera' can help us to be a bit more

Paris

Remembers

Never Saw

tolerant of the Wemysses oi this
world.

In any case, “Vera” ig 4 book not to
be missed, though i1 is not just the
vheeriest thing of the season.

‘In Tea Cup Time
Of Hood and Hoop’

Georgette Heyer.

ing highly pleturesque black costumes
and hovering about women until his
wings are very badly scorched indeed.

To read of the heroine protesting to
the Black Moth, otherwise the Duke
of Andover, "Sir, Mr. Everard—who-
ever vou are—if you have any spark

of manliness in you, of chivalry, if
vou care for me at all, vou will this
instant set me down" is to citch the
full flavor of the time and manner
of the tule, HBut the Duke, who had
posed as My, Everard while making
love to Diana Beauleigh, had little

chivalry, He carrled Diann off to his
ducal mansion against her will. And
it tonk his hrother-in-law to bring out
whatever manliness the Duke pos-
sessed at the point of his sword.
There is much other sword play and
gambling and dicing and chocolate
drinking in this wholly artificial tale
of England in the eighteenth century,
The hero is an amateur highwayman
for a time until he i=s saved from the
of ending his folly on the
through the intervention of
the inevitable picturesque
and mildly humorons Irishman.
tale, on the whole, as graceful and
nnsubstantinl the winged crea-
ture from which it takes its name.

no=slbility
gullows
a friend.
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Pegtiy

tight against evil, to conguer 4t any
cost, to save her own—France, Chris-
| tendom, damned by war.
| Charles Peguy faces the old dilemma
—Is it not pride which under color of
| plety spurs us to action? On the other
| hand, is it not cowardly to full back,
is not despair the worst of sins?

“Work! That saves all the
|-§m:r-_|.l toll under the eyes of God.
1 . It ig all that we can do, all
!l!l.‘]l_ we have to do: the rest is God's;
iwe are in kls band.” Undoubtedly that
expres=es the feeling of Peguy, man
of the people and intellectual who did
not have-to “go to the people” for he
remained always one of them. For him
the highest dignity and the supreme
| privilege was to do one's task,

Madame Gerviise evokes the life,
suffering and death of Jesus, After
all the centuries, Charles Peguy dures
to retrace the “magnificent adven-
ture,” to Mount Golgotha even after
the sculptors and imuge makers of the
thirteenth century, the giants of the
Itenaissance, the princes of the Church
and the princes of the word, “The
greatest story of heaven, the greatest
story of earth"-—never was It more

living, miraculops and human, never |
more antlque and yet of our own day, |

thun in this poem of Peguy's.
We walk where the
qalked, we touch the tools of the Car-
penter. In the shop where he grew
up we see, we feel “the rich color,
the good smell of the wood when the
bark s peeled off.” The people of the
dramga ure simple figures of all time,
BBut the most moving |8 that of the
Virgin, She asks not renunciation but
|only love. She is.a poor mother, tol-
lowing near or far the funeral train
of her son. The dryest sceptic cun-
!nol trace her footsteps unmoved.
Jeanne d'Arc rises above the apost v

THE BLACK MOTH By Georgette | who denled or sbandoned Christ. “II
Heyer. Houghton Mifflin Company. 1 had been there,” she says, “I would
'l'q'n of the atmosphere of |not have lelt him.” It is the obsti-
M Austin Dobson’s poem about | Ma¢y of the Lorraine peasant who
e {hat “tea oup time of hood knows not how to turn back, who
' - cannot conceive denial. She says of

and hoop and when the patch Wwas |the apostles, “They were not French,
worn” marks the pages of Georgette | they were not knights of the Lorraine
Heyer's romanee, whose title is that |jand. The men of the crusades would
of a wicked nobleman given to wear- | pever have denled him.” And Hhe'glﬂ.‘ﬁ

on murmuring, “Orleans, in the land
of the Lolre.”
That s the name of the city which

she dellvered (irst, the name of her
duty and destiny, the name of the
town where the centuries will see

FFrance in the days of her defeat re-
new herself for another effort. Amnd
there was born Charles Peguy. The
name of Orleans becomes a prayer in
which hope cries its affirmative above
the conflict In the volee of heroine
and poet

In hi= “Porche de la Deuxieme
Vertu" Peguy follows  that hope to
heaven. Another poen, “Mystdére du
propre de 'Esperance.’” was to have
completed the work. The ball which
struck Peguy in the first battle of the
Marne gprevented the final achieve-
ment-

Charles Peguy, the man, s an in-
comparable figure of nobility and
force. In the vold left by the death
of such beings one feels more deeply
the tragic horror of Jeanne d'Are us
she contemplated war: "It is fright-
ful that such a thing can exist, bear-

The | ing upon it the malediction of Jesus

jand =til walking a conqueror over all
the ways of the world."

Over all the ways the world.
Bearing upon it the malediction of
I.lllﬂ'l].!l and the malediction of mothers
and of all the noblest who have rajsed
their voices on earth sinee there were

Nazarene |

THE BLOOD OF THE CONQUERORS.
By Harvey Fergusson, Alfred A,
Knopf.

TI][-: two Latin ruces which pos-

sapEs our continent have l'lll.lt'h
Canadian novel had

The first French

to its soll
for its motto. The Spanish-Amerlcans
lof the Southwest have not become ar-
lflL'UTIIT.t' in our literature, but they
| have found an able interpretor In
‘F.\l" b w all i ‘I»- " Y n n

]

&
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Harvey Fergusson.

New Mexieo and has seen enough of
other regions to slze up the modern
descendants of the Conquistadores.
His story shows how Ramon Del-
casar was defeated by the shabby
trickery of Anglo-Saxons. He finally
retired from competition to live as his
forebears had done.

The Deleasar background is flemiy
sketched: “This thing called business
was utterly strange to the Deleasars
and the other Dons. They were men
of the saddle, fighting men, and trad-
ers only in a primitive way. Business
seemed to them a conspiracy to take
their lands and their goods away from

them, and a remarkably successful
conspiracy. Debt and mortgage and
speculation were the names of It
weapons,”

Don Diego and Felipe Delcsar were
the last of the family to have any
economic footing. The others ecither
moved back to old Mexico or sank to
the level of peons. Don Diego was a
chip of the old block. “It was said
that one could follow his wanderings
about the territory by the sporadic oc-
currence of the unmistakable Delcasar
nose among the yvounger inhabitants,
All of his sons and daughters by the
left hand he treated with notable gen-
erosity. He was a sort of hero to the
native people—a great fAghter, a great
lover—and songs about his adventures
were composed and sung around the
fires in sheep camps and by gangs of
track workers."™

Ramon, the nephew of Don Diego,
| wits the first of his race to face mod-
ern civilization, He studied at a mod-
ern law school. He became enamoured
| of Julin Roth, a girl of the invaders,
| He profited by his uncle's assassina-

i | men o make war i W 4 . ad chedated
LE MYSTERE DI LA CH ARITE DE ., their rourse o a level above national | PANAME. 1”""‘1; |]'-.|‘| i I\I\E;E,.”:;L:::: ‘l\‘:ﬁ :‘u:‘("l‘:ﬁ:
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Parle: Ed e » Nouvelle Revue. | 3, the case of Peguy, as in that of
FAITHFUL comrade, M. Lotte, F Hulevy—in whom the pnst of his
/ s has t this portralt of Peguy: | people lived on—the safety of thought 3
4 He il man, with nand of the humanity iteelf was con- Sound AdV.I'CC‘ .Oﬂ BOOkS. fﬂ
fudl . led ! fused with that of his country. The B.[fy' for Chr:stmas G;fts
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.'l ¥ . ! For the 500th anniversary of Jewnne person who has n taste for clever, subtle, Shay
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HeRthig bat s ks 1 sl YOU MAY SAFELY give this book to any on
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Don Diego Was a Great Lover

ful in his plans of fighting fire with
fire. He even joined the fanatic order
of Penitentes i order to have greater
influence with MacDougall, his oppo-
nent in land deals, However, his craft
was not sufficient for him to win out
against the gringoes, and the final
chapter shows his success in returning
to the old life of his forehears.

To See th_(;ﬁépﬂéﬁ.
Jump the Fence
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THE CIRCUS COMES To TOWN., By
Lebbeus Mitchell.  Little, Brown &

Co.
the elephants and the parade.

: Many a daddy to-day can re-

| call the days when he carried pails of
]

| water to the to #arn  his
![ums to the circus because mother or |

| dad would not or could not put in hlui

outstretched palm the necessary shin- |

ing plece of money which would pur-

chase the ticket. -

Asgk your mother for fifty cents

To see the elephant jump the fence

He jumped so high he hit the aky

And never eame down till the Fourth
af July

LD and young love the big tent,

elephants

But little orphan Jerry did not know
that elephants could not jump the |
fence, though he did find out that |
they could do many other things, even
to the extent of leading him to the
missing happiness in his sorrowful lit-
tle life, for Jerry was not wet 7.

This is a book written by an author |
very familiar with children, who un-
deretands their plays and their joys
and sorrows., She wrltes in a style
pleasing to young and old, for after
dad has read the story to the children
he will take them on his knee and tell
them about the time he first saw a
circus, and- our lttle eity boys and
girls will appreciate Jerry more than
ever

John Dos Passos, author of “Three
Soldiers.” 1s an artlst as well as a poet

and novelist.  An exhibition of some
twenty-five or thirty water colors
made by Mr. Dos Passos during his

recent trip through France and Spain
was held at the Natlonal Arts Club last
month

t FAERY '
| 9o |
! SOUTH
SEAS

N P. DAWSON in the New York Globe: “A
* real book of real romance and adventure,
Inthe first place, there is not an island bride or
paloota in the entire book, as we remember. The
authors do not wear the parcy, or gatlands
their hair. And if ever a man had an excuse to
wear the pareu it was James Norman Hall
when the skipper of the Caleb S. Winship sailed
without him, all on account of the marble play-
ing. But the marbles are another story, and
worth the price of the book. . Faery
Lands of the South Seas is unlike any South
Sea romance before written. . . . There
are lagoons at dawn in this book, but there are
also phonographe that play ‘Just a Song at
Twilight.” The authors ate raw fish, but only
because at the time there were no matches.

o The authors seem to realize that the
only excitement left in the world to-day is to
tell the truth—even when the truth is cheer-
ful.”

This account by two daring young Ameri-
cans of their two years in the South Seas rivals
the most imaginative tales ever written about
these ilands.

% James Norman Hall At all bookstores. 32 ills. in tint. $4.00

and “Harper & Brothers, Publishers.
Charies B.Nordhoff 4 gor e .

Frll*lil'l &-- New York
P2 MO .
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Russian

Festivals and Costumes
For Pageant and Dance
By Louis H. Chalif

This Is & book of rich value for those The many plotures are photographle re-
who work in the arts of design, of dance, productlons of the finest examples of
or of pageantry. Though mainly a plet-  Russlan costume and peasant art in all
ure hoolk, and thereby the more adapted forms. These treasures of private collei-
to the artist's purpose, there I8 also a  tlona and museuma are now probably de-
descriptive calendar of the year's festlvi- stroyed or #scattered to the four winds.
tlew, rellglous and sceular, with vivid But the CHALIF book preserves doie
portrayal of the Russian betrothal and record of thelr beautles for us, which
marringes customs. will grow more preclous as time goes on.

Price, §1, postpaid by mail or direct from Leuis H, Chalif,
iy \'\’ﬂ{ ng'hwﬂtﬂ‘ﬂl. New York. Phone Clircle 1927,

Paris Days and London Nights
By ALICE Z. SNYDER and MILTON V. SNYDER

Letters between a war-correspondent in London and his wife in Paris, w_ritten
during the tensest days of 1818. To any one who shared the experiences
narrated by the Snyders this book will be a gift to recall with poignant
pleasure memories of exciting nights and days.

The N. V. Herald calls it “a book of singularly vivid quality.
No more fascinating record of war work could be imagined.

s500.  Your local bookshop can supply i, or if not, it can be had from

E. P. DUTTON & CO, 681 Fifth Avenue, New York
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Illus.  $2.50.

Lea., $2.50.

SISTER SUE

" beauty." —Boston Globe,

SUCCESS

FAR TO SEEK

£2.25.

Roms.

IMus.  $1.76.
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ROOSEVELT IN THE BAD LANDS

“A big book not merely because the author has searched orifinal sources for invaluable material,
Ha
m ost works of Western fiction.” —Boston Herald.

WASHINGTON CLOSE-UPS

“Mr. Lowry uses rare judgment and keen analysis in these remarkable delineations of public men.
[1is is one of the sanest and most informative volumes of the kind with which this generation has
heen favored."”—Phila. Record.

THE BIG FOUR AND OTHERS

“As character sketches of ‘the Big Four' these ch%gt.ers are admirable.
and will hold a permanent place in the literature

UNDER THE MAPLES

“There is not a page that does not in some strange way make for happiness,” says the San Francisco
Vrgonant of this posthumous volume by the great naturalist.

OLIVER CROMWELL

A prose drama written with the simplicity and compelling sense of reality that made “‘Abraham
Lincoln™ the dramatic success of two continents.

SONGS OF THE COWBOYS

“The lilt and the swing of the saddle and lope are in the verses, the talk of the plains, and the rough
humor of the puncher.”” —0akland Tribune. Introduction by Alice Corbin Henderson. §1.65.

“One of the best stories from the pen of the talented author of ‘Pollyanna,’ ‘Just David,' etc.
Mrs. Porter has painted a character that will stand the test of time.

“A book which one will begin with lively anticipation, continue with ever increasing pleasure and
finish with regret, regret that the end has come so soon.""—Rochester Democrat and Chronicle. $2.00.

“A work of extraordinary strength and feeling.
Diver compels ard retains unflagging attention.” —The Bookman.

SCARAMOUCHE

“A magnificent book of adventure; the story of a Dumas hero going through life at Twentieth
Century speed.” —Brooklyn Deaily Eagle.

THE PURITAN TWINS

The f'h.r'r':rll'um Advovate ralls_ this Int._ml volume of the famous Twin Series—"'a delightful story
that will fill the minds of children with wonder, and with information as well.”

THE CHILDREN’S MUNCHAUSEN  Retold by John Martin

A simplified version of an old favorite brilliantly and divertingly illustrated in full color by Gordon

THE CAMP AT GRAVEL POINT Clara Ingram Judson

A delightful and inspiring story of camp life and outdoor sports for girls of fourteen to eighteen’

Hermann Hagedorn

Posite Yo

&

S

gedorn has written it so colorfully that the picturesque story shames

$£5.00.

INus.

Edward G. Lowry
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Tlus.  $8.00.
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Robert Lansing

It is a notable volume
the Peace Conference.”— Congregationalist.

John Burroughs

Frontispiece. $2.00.

John Drinkwater
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$1.50.

s

N. Howard Thorp

Eleanor H. Porter

A novel of rare
Mus, $2.00

Samuel Hopkins Adams

Maud Diver

In the skill and intensity of her story Muud
$2.00,

Rafael Sabatini

8th Printing. $2.00

Lucy Fitch Perkins

IMus,  $1.75.
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